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THE BACKLOG FIRE.

'm in for progress aud all thaty
Nor with o selantist wonld spat
Unless hie should aronss my ire
By aneexing at the backlog fire.

Noane ever priged mprovements more
Than | do—when they save a “chore’—
But let none of ‘em dare aspive

To get beyond a backlog fim.

The hotal “Uft" and pyroscaph,

The engine and the tolegraph—

These works I praise of steam and wire,
But alsa, please, the baoklog fire,

The and watopl

All Edlson's eloctric zons—

Are welcome If they don't consplre
Agaiost the rare old backlog fire.

Your putent heators, low down grates
And oll stoves make not rucful matos,
But when ! tune my golden lyte

I'll ning mbout the backloyg fire.

Faahion's votaries tlutter roun .
The reglster when *teas™ abounds
Thaey faver not the meok aitire
That best befits a backloy fire.

loes and bonbons, fanoy Crult
And dainty clgarettes to boot
Are apt Lo wear an aspeot dire
It served beslde a backlog fire.

But If & tals you ke to hear,

Crack nuts, cat apples, make guod cheer.

Then have the crown of all dealre-

A blaaing, roaring backlog fire,
~William Strutherain Detroit Free Pross.

HER COMPLEXION.

Mrs. Redmayue was decidedly pretty.
She dressed well and was very eavcful
in wearing only the colors that suived
her. She was afragile, delicate looliag
little woman and affected half lights,
like a rure fern; thestrong sunlight with
ita fierce glare did not suit her. Her
little drawing room—*"‘my litilse nest,”
as she used to call it—was shaded by
heavy lace curtaing; stained glass, Jap-
aness screens and s thousand and oneg
pretty things, each interesting and beau-
tiful in its way, were crammed inio it;
but not one of the pretty trifles was half
#0 interesting and beautiful as pretty
little Mrs. Redmayne herself,

She was a pathetie creature, too. dou-
bly fascinating, doubly dangerons, when
narrating the troubles and trials she had
experienced during her married life, and
with her troubles and trials she wns ac-
onstomed to entertain her numerous
adorers in the drawing room of her little
bijou residence in Blank street, Moy fair,
There was something almost intoxicat-
ing in the heavy odor of sandalwood
and potpourri mixed which pervaded
the apartment.

Mra. Redmayne herself, like most emi-
nent consulting physicians, never re-
osived more than one patient at a time,
Her visitora wero all nten—not that thers
waa anything shady about Mrs, Red.
mayue, but sho did not encourage lady
callers. She invited a few female in-
timates to dinner, but she took very
m;;m that those ladies whom she

ished by her friendship shounld be
good talkers and at all events plain
« nough to act as foils.

The real fact is that Mrs. Redmayne
had married the justice because he waa
reputed to be & very wealthy man, and
Cissy Redmayne herself, as o girl, had
known all the real bitterness of poverty,
being a poor curate's daughter. Justice
Redmayne's income was very large when
he married the pauper curate's only child.
Though he was 60, and an experiencel
man of the world, it was purely a love
match on his side. Till she was 17 Miss
Clasy had dreamed of pretty frocks und
a pretty house, of good living, of an end-
leas sucoession of balls and entertain-
ments and of the public recognition of
her own beauty.

In marrying Justice Redmasyne she
secured all these things and escaped
from cold mutton and penury. Bat the
justice, though he fondly loved his pock-
ot Venns of a wife, loved old port wine
still better, and after 10 years of hap-

ess the justice fell & wictim to his
vorite poison and left Cissy £5,000 in
hard cash and the freehold of the little
house in Mayfair. And then Mrs. Red-
msyne made the following simple calcu-
lation, “I can live at the rate of £8,000
a year for three years, somebody worth
having will marry me in that time, and
if I fallto find the somebody I must
throw up the game and go back to papa
and cold mutton.”

From this it will bo seen that pretty
Mre. Redmayne was o practical minded
lttle woman. BShe had been quite right.
Beveral somebodiesand a good many no-
bodies had paid her n great deal of at-
tantion, but not one of the somebodies

balf so much encouragement as

tenant and Captain Btrongithearm
of her majesty's Carpet Warriors, To be
& Carpst Warrior nowadays needsacon-
slderable deal of monaey, blood or inter-
eat; Jack Btrongithearm had money and
intereat too. -

He waa a fool, but the mere fact of his

a fool by no means disgqualifisd
bim for the Carpet Warrlors, They have
their own l'gedal club, where they drink
magnums of coatly dark and peculinrly
dry champagne for lunch; they play
whist there on an afternoon and bac-
carat, nap and marmora until the small
hours of the morning, and a good deal of
money hands. As s rule, save
for the wealthy, three years as a Carpet
Warrior is seldom exceeded—a man
either marries, exchanges into a cheaper
regiment or bursta up. It is a short life
and o merry one, and it is a very great
ﬂm indeed to be a Carpst Warrior

Now, Lieutenant and Captain Strongi-
thearm, being wealthy, was quite a vet-
eran among the Warriors; he had been 10
years in the regiment, and he was de-
servedly looked up to by his brother of-
floers a8 s connofsseur and judge of
besuty. He was very critical and terri-
bly hard to please. Heit was who had
blasted the chances of Lady Dorothy
Fit-.U!o-!- wbh:?] h°h'"1§ hor the uick-
name “Dolly the Dairymaid" and
Hkened her lovely pink and white com-
vlexion to strawberries aud cream.

v e s Jmom WM lels lald by wly
mothers for that too wary bird, Captain
Strongithearm, but no one, till he met

Mrs. Redmayne, had succeeded in put-

ting salt upon his tail. But Strongithe- |

g : was very far gone indeed upon the
e

Fwiado unng the Juslise » st oau
48 solemnly entreated her to fly with
nim. On the first occasion she had sim-
ply replied, “If you were not 80 terribly
tall, I'd box vour cars,” The second time
he had been shown the door and Justice

Redmayne's wife had cut him for a!

whole month. Nothing incrosses a man's
affection like a real good snubbing, and
Captain Strongithearm, now she wns s
widow, not only fervently loved Mrs.
Redmayne—he actuslly reverenced her.
He nssiduously puid ber court. He wae

| mever tired of duncing attendance upon

the little widow, and he preized her till
his brother officars were sick of her very
name. And mow he was her nccepted

lover, and although™thelr marriage was |

not announced it was tacitly understood.

Strongithesym had but one failing; he
smolked morning, noon and night, It
was & real grieviuce to him that the
queen's regulations did not allow him to
emolte on parade. Now, Mrs. Redmuyne
hated tobacco, and ever since his conrt-
ship Strongithegrm bad bacome a nou-
smoker for her dear sule. It was u se-
vere penance to hiw, but he bore it like
& man; he snffered in silence and never
complained.

But one fatal afternoon Strongithearm
was tempted and Strongithearm fell. A
very exalted personage, indeed, was ac-
customed occasionully to drop into the
Warriors' club. Onceinsideits exclusive
walls the exalted personage nsed to un-
bend and become very much like un or-
dinary mortal. His proceedings wers
always exactly the same, He would talks
up his position in front of the fire or at
the window, according to the season of
the year, order a brandy and soda, pall
out his cigar case and politely offer a
cigar to one of the Warriors, and then
for the next half hour the distinguished
personage was but an ordinary member
of the club. But there is an otiquette
even in little thinga.

No one had ever been kknown to refuse
to smoke the offered regalia—it was a
kind of royal ecommund which could not
be disobeyed—and so it happened that
Strongithearm, who had heen innocently
sitting at the window waiting for Mra,
Redmayne's little victoria to pass found
himself the recipient of the royal bounty
in the shape of a very dark looking Ha.
vana of exquisite flavor, There was
nothing for it. The captain lighted up
with a smile and a groan, and all the
other Warriors envied him his luck, and
then he and the distinguished personnge
continued to stare outof the window nnd
criticise the passersby.

They had not been three minutes there
when the little victoris flnshed past, with
its cockaded coachman and its pair of
fiery chestnuts. The big pink sunshade
was tilted on «<e side, and pretty little
Mrs, Redmayne looked up at the win.
dow and smiled. Then Strongithearm
blushed to his ears and returned hor sa-
Iute, as did the distinguished personage
at his side.

“I fancy that bow was meant for you.
You're a lucky fellow, Captain Strongi-
thearm. Ahem! Who is she?

Strongithearm would have liked to lie
to him, but that unfortunately is con-
trary to etiquette, “Widow of Justice
Redmayne," he raplied. ‘At least I be-
lieve 80."”

“Seemed to know one of us at all
events,” said the distinguished person-
age. "Splendid complexion. Wonder if
{t is her own?"”

“Oh, it's perfectly genuine," blurted
out Strongithearm, and then he felt that
he had made an ass of hinself,

The president of the Warriors' club(he
was likewise the titular colonel of the
regiment) looked annoyed. He did not
say anything, however, but went on
calmly fumigating himself and Captain
Strongithearm. Birongithearm would
have bolted if he had dared, but the stern,
unwritten law of tyrant custom for-
bade it.

“I wonder whether her complexion
wonld stand the clove test,” said the
distinguished personage. *“It's a won-
derful thing, that clove test," he con-
tinued, with the air of one about to im-
part a scientific fact. ‘‘You know the
clove test, Captain Strongithearn?’

The distinguished personage, like the
rest of his family, hardly over forgetan
name.

“Can't say I do, your"—

*'Not know the clove test? I've known
it ever since I was a boy!” burst in the
other. “It's an invaluable thing to know
—an {nfallible test. You get a clove,
you know, and you've only got to get
near enough to the suspected cheelk—sund
that's not generally so very difficult, by
gad!—and just to breathe upen it, and
if it's paint it turns black at once.”

And there was instantly a chorus of
testimony . to the truth of the distin-
guishod personage's assertion from the
Warriors present.

**¥ou don't seem to be getting on with
that weed,” continued the Distinguished
Personage; ''try anothsr,” and out came
the hospitable cigar case,

There wos nothing for {t. *“To hear is
to obey" is in London as solemn a duty
as at-the sublime porte. Strongithearm
accepted the cigar, and this time took
good carenottolet it goout. The conver-
sation then became general, and the dis-
tinguished personage having turned his
back for an instant, Captain Strongithe-
arm eeized the opportunity to make his

escape.

And as he went down the stairs of the
Warriors' club his soul waa tortured by
unworthy suspicions. Was it possible
that Cissy Redmayne's complexion was
not her own? "At any rate,” thonght
the captain to himself, “I'll get some
cloves, It'll take the beastly smell of the
smoke away anyhow." And hewent into
the nearest chemists and made his pur-
chase. Then he had his hair brushed
st Douglas’ and was vaporized with

SLTUDYE OAOTS, KU 08 DOUGHUT A BQUeZer
of “The Exclusive Bonquet” from the
young lady with the ringlets, and then
he jumped into & cab and drove straight
to Mayfair, nnd in the cab he deodorized
his garmenta to the best of his ability

with the pungent perfume and munched |

| away at his packet of cloves.

The captain was not unexpected. There Ii

was pretty little Mrs. Redmayne in a
very low chair indeed, her little Dresden
tea equipage upon atoy tea table of bam-
boo plush and embroidery. There weare
ity two tescups, so the captain must
| sertainly have been expected.

| Never had Cissy Redmayne looked so
| charming, A crimson satin tea gown
| would be trying to most women, but the
| tea gown and the old luce with which it
was trimmed saited Cisay ‘s
blond beauty, and as he gased at her
with a lover's eyes the enamored captain
swore 1o himself that he had never seen
| 80 pretiy o picture as that formed by
Cissy and her artistic surroundings, The
heavy odor of sandalwood seemed to sct
lilte an intoxicant to the gallant officer,
and when the little Louis Quinge shoe,
with it coral buckle, was innocently pro-
truded the captain felt that he wes the
luclkiest of men.

“You hardly npoticed me, Captain
Strongithearm,” said Mrs, Redmayne,
with a little pout, “when 1 passed the
club windows this afternoon. [ can
quite understand it. I recognized him
atonce. I could see the people tuking
off their hats a hundred yards off, Oh,
Jack, how I envied you!l”

“Sp did he, I think, when you bowed,”
he replied, with asmile.

*“You're quite u classic Warrior today,
Captain Strongithearm, How you've
scented yourself! T've been roading
“The Last Days of Pompeii,’ and I know
that they went in for it mmendoual{l;n
those days. Why, you're ‘perfumed like
a milliner,' as Shakespeare—or was it
Bacont—says. You needn't stroke my
hand as If it were a kitten. What a very
curious perfume, Captain Jack!"

“The fact is, Cissy, that he who must
be obeyed always drinks gin and cloves
of an afternoon."

When a Carpet Warrior stoops toa
lie, he prefers to use a good large one.

“1 like him for that,” she said; *there's
8 touching humility about it that I ad-
mire,"

“Yes, and of course we all have to do
the same—out of tumblers, you know,
no heel taps"” eaid Strongithearm, ox-
panding his lie as if it were a concertina.
“Now let's talk about ourselves,” he
said affectionately. ‘'Cissy, dear, why
should wo shilly shally any longer? I'm
not eloguent, Cissy."

“Don't talk of eloguence,” said Mrs.
Redmayne petulautly. “The poor justice
lived by it, and I know exactly what it's
worth,” and she drew her lace handker-
<hiof worose ber oyca na a tribute to the
memory of the departed.

“I'm & plain man,” continued the cap-
tain as he expanded his mighty chest,

“You're the only person who thinks
80," snid Mrs. Redmayne, with a little
purr of pleased proprietorship,

“Awfully good of you, I'm sure,” gaid
the captain. ‘“You don't help a fellow a
bit, Cissy. What I wanted to say waa"
—and the traitor slid his chair close to
hers, keeping tight hold of her hand all
the time. "Il whisper it, Ciasy,” he
said, and his voice trembled in its ex-
citement,

The poor little woman turned her
cheele toward him. She thought the
wretch was going to kiss her, and ghe
was nothing loth. Such innocent fami-
liarities are very dear to emgaged per-
sons. ‘A smile of anticipatory pleasure
stole over her countenance as she felt his
hot breath npon her cheek, And then
she gave a little scream of terror as he
suddenly dropped her hand with a mili-
tary objurgation,

“Cissy—Mrs. Redmayne,” he exclaim-
ed. “"Good heavens,” and then he became
scarlet in his indignation.

“Captain Strongithearm,” said Mrs.
Redmayne seversly as she rose to her
feet in mingled astonishment and terror,
‘you ought not to have come here,
You've been d . Don't deny it,
Jack,” she added excitedly; “you look
exactly like poor old Redmayne used to
look when he returned from the monthl
dinners. But Justice Redmmdnn{
port wine, like a gentleman; he didn't
fuddle himself with gin and cloves,”

“] haven't been drinking, Mrs, Red-
mayne, Farewell, Cissy,"” he added
tragically; **we shall never meet again,
| except in society. Look in your glass,
unhappy woman, and you will learn the
dreadful truth. Farewell forever!” and
seizing his hut he rushed from the room.

Mrs, Redmayne turned in sstonish-
ment to the mirror. What could those
terrible words mean? Alas! one side of
her face was covered by a hideous,
smutty looking discoloration. Little
Mrs, Redmayne gave an eldritch scream
and fell fainting in & heap on the white
bearskin hearth rug.

He never told her secret, for Jack
Btrongithearm was a gentleman. Pretty
little Mrs. Redmayne had played her
cards and lost the game. Within the
twelvemonth the brokers were in the
little bijou house in Mayfair, and Cissy
Redmayne returned to her paps, the
curato, and the cold matton. She does
a great deal of good in the parish and is
a pretty, soft eyed littla woman still, a
trifle pale pechaps, for she never seeks
to paint the lily now, knowing as she
does that the clove test is infallible.—C.
J. Wills in Argonaut.

The carnation by reason of its real
merit has since 1860 rapidly forced it-
self into an important placein the flower
trade of the northern and central parts
of our country.

Professor Bell, of telephone fame, is a
large, strongly built man who looks as
though he enjoys life. He has s most
contagions smile.

England mackerel fisheries were prose-
cuted with any appreciable success.

It was not until 1828 that the New J

T. J. OSBORNE,
ATTORNEY - AT-LAW,

Notary Public.
| OFFICE IN MASONIC HALL,

| |
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CHOP HOUSE,

Maln Street, Opposlie Lacour,
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THE PIOCHE

Main 8treet, Ploche,

' COO¥ BROS.  CO,,

PROMIETONS. Fiooho, = Nevada.

EErE CONATARTLY ON HAND rHE BEST
Meats abluinable,

Fresh Bread Every Day
Meal Tickets, Three for $1.00

With Board equal to any in town,

JOHN SHERIDAN,
= =

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,

Firat door gorth of rhe Odd Pollew's Bulld.
log, Main Bireet.

Beef
Mutton,
Veal,
Pork,

Eto.

Ete., Ete.,

Heanonabls Prices to sll aud freadellvery w
all parts of town,

@ E Reparring Promptly and Neatly Done

A.S. THOMPSON,

—DEALER IN—

FLOUR, GRAIN, HAY,

AND GENERAL PRODUCE.

—_—1—

Finest Brands of Wines, Liquors and Cigars
‘0
Hriougsr Casu Paiok Paip ror Uran Probuce, Salt Lake Bottled Beer, Barua~

parills, Cream, Strawberry and Lemon Sods, at Wholesale and Retail,
Low Rates and Froe Delivery,

Cround Floor, Thompson's Opera House, Main Street

Pioche Wéékly Record,

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY.

Subscribe for it and Send it to Your Friends

The Rzcon® 's the Lpa®rneg paper pubished in South.
castern Nevada and represents the interests of a

Vast Section of Rich Mineral Country

Boon to be opened up by a line of railroad,

The Looal Department of the paper will receive particula:
attention apd the Mining news and Resourses of
. this and adjacent mineral distriots
will be full and complete.

JOB PRINTING DEPARTMENT

——— . {(} s sp—

Oall on ws for anything in the way of Posters, Hand B.us,
Frogrammes, Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Business
Cards, Fhipping Tags, Envelopes, eto.

e
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In Chicago
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ARCEST WEEKLIES
IN THE WORLD.

HATUNDAY BL DE ta » highly {1lostested
weekly newrpaper ‘The OHICAGO LEDOER

500,000 Copies Weekly.
W. D. BOYCE, 113-1l16 B6th Ave., Chicago.

Every subscriber to the BATURDAY BLADE or OHI-
0AQ0 GER will receive n FREE OERTIFIOATE sn.
titiing the holder to esll at our offias at any A A
night, or Bunday, doring the World's Fa'r, and we will
lozato you at whatever priced room you wish, Wo por-

i* m well.known family and literary (1lantrated
Weekly. These papers arn the mosl interesiing
| weeklion extant and have the largest cironlation
of sny weokly newspspers 1o the world==300 000
ooples werkly., The price of either paper la

U0 PHG YEAH, §1.00 FOK HIX
MONTH~, OR THRE" MONTH~ FOR
80 CENT~. fend In your subseriptions, A
Gulds to Chicagn and tbs World's Falr, also
mample coples, sent freo to any sddeens

Main 8treet, Ploche, Nevada,
INPORTER AND DEALER IN

HARDWARE, MILLING
& MINING SUPPLIES,

Iron, Bteel and Pumps, Belting, Packing
and Hose, Machinist’s, Blacksmith
: and Carpente: Tools, Steam
Water and Gas Pipe,

Guns, Rifles, Pistolsand Ammunition, Ouﬁuy& E
Deseription, '

STOVES AND TINWARE,

Crockery and Classware, Agricultural Implements
and Wagons, Hardwood and Wagon Material, Sash,
Doors and Blinds, Paints, Olis and Ciass, Prepared
iron Roofing, Pitch, Tar and Resin, Rope and Naval
Stores, also a

Complets Assortment of House Furnishing Goods.

HEADQUARTERS FOR

Glant, Blasting and Gun Powder, Fuse, Candles,
n'a" ’! a-
In connection with the establishment is a complets Shop, and am
to exeoute y all orders for , Tin and Sheet Iron Work,
Air, '"Nater and Exhaust Pipe, Plum
The Stock comprises the Best Grade of Goods obtainable, and Prices
are Reduced to a figure that Defies Competition.
ONEH PRIOCH TO AXX:l

s i T - —

HENRY WELLAND

Main Street, Opposite Lacour,

Carries a Full Line of

STAPLE and FANCY GROCERIES

*=i0.0i0}e~

Miners & Prospectors Outfitted in Every Detail

e
FREE TO ALL
Camping on the old Corral

AT THE LOWER END OF TOWN.

—UNDEHEIR THH MANAGEMIONT OF—

GEO. B. WARRFEN.

He is now ready to furnish First-Class Accommodations
to the freighting public.

Besides carrying a complete stook of tera
Supplies, 1s also prepared to fnmllhwm‘;[mmﬂl’.l::ﬁ
Ligquors, Wines and Cigars.

B. L. DUNCAN,
Notary Public

FOR LINCOLN COUNTY.

T IAOONW 2EL
Livery Stable,

MEADOW VALLEY STREET,

Ploche, * - HELENE, - -

——

JOSEPH COOK, Proprietor

D 71 Jram—

Nevada NEVADA'

GEO. 8. SAWYER,
Attorney & Counsellor-at-Law

o-ul.'yuw.m

Cﬂl‘nﬂ'ﬂ.‘l’ ON HAND AND TO LET AT
Bbort Kotlce

Saddle Horses,
Teams, and _
Buggles,|, NOTICE.

AT T.OUT Er A W, =
BAVE APPOINTED T, 7. OSBORNE |
Lk e iy e e 8

Dated Fiochs, Nevads, m"; 2

PIOOH M, NHVADA.
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EFateck Hearled by the Day or
Week and Caretully Grosmed.




